FROM    SEA    TO    SKY

Cologne, a trip I had always wanted to do. As we steamed along
past the famous castles, a small book called The Legends of the
Rhine told us of their history. The backchat of a party of young
American students of both sexes amused us for a time, but the
Rhine wine was a bit too strong for them and soon they were all
asleep, and peace reigned. When we had reached the dull flat bit
before Cologne one of the girls woke up, stretched herself, shook
her companion violently and said, "Sadie, we've missed the
Lorelei rocks" and they sure had.

Cologne was a bedlam of noise, bells, trams and revellers, and
we were glad to catch a Belgian Sabena line plane back to
Croydon next morning.

I handed over Coastal Command to Air Marshal Joubert de
la Ferte, on the ist of September, after my two years* tenure,
which had marked another interesting period in my career. My
only regret was that the spirit of co-operation which existed in
those sailors and airmen of various ranks who worked together
to meet the air needs of the Navy was not reflected in the attitude
of those concerned at the Admiralty and Air Ministry. A little
give and take on both sides might well have avoided the separation
which came about soon after I left the Command when the Fleet
Air Arm became an entirely naval affair.
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